THE SANDS OF   DAKAKA

north, and it was essential that I should escape their
importunities for food. I should thus also avoid the
consequences of any religious objection some fanatic among
them might take to my presence on the sacred soil of the
Faithful.

The first day, as usual, was a short march - the fresh,
untried camels bellowing protests against unusual burdens,
and their masters quarrelling among themselves about
alleged inequalities of loads. My Bikaner-pattern saddle
was the subject of universal disapprobation for its size and
weight, wherefore I suffered the humiliation of being given
a different camel to ride each day.

In this region of Dakaka the sands were somewhat milder
in mood than the mountains and valleys of Uruq-adh-
Dhahiyah, for which they form an exaggerated crossing of
the T. The basic formation was a hard red sand, in
immense undulations, like a troubled sea many times
magnified. Occasional superimposed sandhills of a paler
colour (that became less lofty as we went on) were some-
times solid, sometimes horseshoe-shaped - termed hugna^
and of very curious shape. They appear to arise from
reversible wind action and in their depressions lay often a
white patch of gypsum and not infrequently a water-hole.

Here there was no lack of sweet water - sweet, that is to
say, judged by the other waters of the sands - and amidst
improved pastures we deliberately made slow going, so that
I now found more opportunity for collecting of zoological
specimens and photography than during the recent long
nervous marches when such things had to be neglected.
We dawdled in fact while bin Kilut and bin Ham went
scouting the country-side about my business.

The important member of the new party was Hamad bin
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